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THE MYSTERY OF LIFE. 

A POETIZATION OF "THE HAKO"— A PAWNEE CEREMONY. 
BY HARTLEY BURR ALEXANDER. 

Prefatory Note. The 22d Annual Report of the Bureau of American 
Ethnology contains Alice C. Fletcher's record of "The Hako : a Pawnee Cere- 
mony." This record is the 'foundation of the present work. Miss Fletcher, in 
her rhythmic renderings of the Indian songs, has incorporated meanings given 
in the explanations of the leader of the ceremony as well as the literal sense 
of the Indian texts ; the result being a series of admirable translations, abound- 
ing in telling phrases. The version here presented has drawn freely upon Miss 
Fletcher's fine renderings; but as "The Mystery" was designed to emphasize 
the universal elements in the Indian thought, it necessarily involved generali- 
zation and amplification of the primitive expression, as well as rearrangement 
of materials. — The piece was conceived as a dramatic pageant, with musical 
accompaniment, as will appear from its form. 

DESCRIPTION OF THE SYMBOLS. 

The Persons: 

The Leader, a Priest. He wears leggings and moccasins, and a robe girt 
about his body, leaving shoulders and arms bare ; in his hair is a feather 
of white eagle's down; he carries the brown-plumed wand. 

Five Acolytes, dressed like the Leader. They carry the ceremonial articles 
and act as assistants to the Leader. 

The Chorus, consisting of 

(A) The Semi-Chorus of Fathers, led by the Chief of the Fathers. They 
are dressed in leggings and moccasins and ceremonial shirts, ornamented 
with blue and white. They wear bonnets of white eagle's plumes. The 
Chief carries a calumet and his bonnet extends in streamers of plumes 
down his back In Part II the bonnets are left off, and all wear blan- 
kets, symbolic of night 

(B) The Semi-Chorus of the Children, led by the Chief of the Chil- 
dren. They are dressed like the Fathers, except that their colors are 
green and red and their bonnets adorned with brown plumes. In Part 
II they also leave off the bonnets and wear blankets. 
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The Chilb. 

The Personator of the Morning-Star, dressed in red, and wearing a red 
plume; spread wings are attached to his wrists. 

The Powers'. 

The Blue Sky, abode of the Father of Heaven, the Mighty Power. 

The Powers of Heaven: The Morning Star, Herald of Day; the Dawn, 
Child of Heaven and of Night; the Sun, Father of Day and of Life; 
the Four Wines from the Four Quarters of the World, where are the 
Paths from Earth to Heaven. 

Mother Earth, whose Child is the Green Vegetation symbolized by the Corn 
Spirit, and who sustains life with the running Waters which are the 
Waters of Life and symbolize the continuing generations of Mankind. 

The Eagle. Chief of the Birds who are the Mediators between the Mighty 
Power and Man; Conductor of the Visions, dwelling in the lower 
Heaven, down to Man ; Symbol of the care which the Father of Heaven 
has for his Children, — the brown plumes being emblematic of the Fe- 
male Eagle in her care for her nestlings, the white plumes of the pro- 
tecting Male Eagle: the place of the white is always outermost 

Emblems and Ceremonial Articles: 

The Brown-Plumed Wand, borne by the Leader: a hollow stem, painted 
blue, emblematic of the Sky, and adorned with a fan of the brown 
plumes of the Female Eagle; also, with a Duck's head and breast, one 
end of the stem being thrust through the mandibles; with a tuft of 
Owl feathers; with red and white streamers, emblematic of Sun and 
Stars. 

The White-Plumed Wand, borne by an Acolyte : like the preceding except 
that the stem is green, symbolic of Earth, and the plumes are the white 
plumes of the Male Eagle. 

The Spread Wings of an Eagle, mounted like the wings on the caduceus 
of Mercury, except that each wing is on a detachable staff so that they 
can be held separately, simulating flight, or conjoined, forming a banner. 

The Corn, a light sheaf of maize with unhusked ears, symbolic of the Corn 
Spirit and of the Vegetation which is the offspring of life-giving Mother 
Earth. 

The Bowl, hewn from the living wood, a part of Earth's green covering, and 
painted blue as symbolizing the blue Sky. In it is borne water from a 
running stream, symbolic of the vigor and strength which Earth gives 
in the Waters of Life and of the continuance of life in the on-flowing 
generations of men. 

A tray with implements for Fire-making; a tray with ceremonial Tobacco; 
a tray with four cups, one containing red, one blue, and one green 
paint, and one with oil and fat. Trays of bread; jugs of water; turfs 
for building the hearth-altar. 
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The Place: 

The Place is a sward of level green on the open prairie. Above is the blue 
sky with a few fleecy clouds. At the Western side of the sward, form- 
ing the background, is a hedge of greenery, with three openings or gates. 

The Northern Gate is the Gate of the Fathers,— North is the side of Night 
and of the need of protection. 

The Southern Gate is the Gate of the Children,— the South is the Winter 
home of the birds, the side of peace and of plenty. 

The Middle Gate, facing the Place of Sunrise, is the Gate of the Leader and 
Acolytes. It opens from the Holy Place. 

Color Symbolism : 

Blue symbolizes the abode of the Powers Above and of the Father of Heaven ; 
Green symbolizes the Earth and life-giving food; Red is the color of 
Life, of the life-blood and of the Morning Star who is herald of light 
and life; White symbolizes Sunlight, the fleecy Clouds and the Winds, 
and hence the breath of Heaven, the Breath of Life. 

PART I. THE COMING OF THE CORN. 

THEME I. 

Orchestral Prelude. Enter from the Central Gate the Leader and Acolytes; 
from the North Gate, the Fathers; from the South Gate, the Children. 
The Acolytes and the Chorus remain at the Rear; the Leader advances 
to the Forefront. 

The Leader intones: 



Give heed ! Give heed ! 

Give heed, O ye People ! 

Unto the Abode of Life give ye heed, 

And unto the Powers thereof 

Let your hearts be turned in reverence. . . . 

11. 

Lift up your gaze! 
Unto the blue and doming Skies 

Lift up your gaze, — 
Where dwelleth the Father of Heaven, 
Where dwelleth the Father of Life, 
Yea, from everlasting to everlasting. 

Lift up your gaze 
Unto the Father! 
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In the Circle of the Heavens He hath set 

The manifestations of His glory, — 

The bright and shining Sun, 

Which giveth forth the Light of Day 

And answereth the hymn wherewith His creatures 

Waken at Morn, — 

In the Circle of the Heavens He hath established the Sun 

To be a sign of His presence by Day, 

And the quiet Stars hath He set to be His nightly ministers. 

The Four Winds 
From the Four Pathways of the Skies, — 
East, South, North, West,— 
Breathe forth His Word and His Life 
Throughout the Lodge of Heaven: 
Yea, the music of His Word 
And the gladness of Life 
Breathe they forth 
Through the Four Quarters of the World 

Lift up your gaze 
Unto the blue and doming Skies! 



in. 

Upon the Earth 
Let your thoughts descend, — 

Our Mother Earth! 
From her dark and fruitful womb ye are sprung, 
And at her nourishing bosom ye are fed : 
She is the Great Mother 
Who keepeth us in life 
And at death receiveth us: 

Think on the Mother! 

Her garment is the fair and flowing green, 
The verdure of the hills is her habiliment, 
Whence they that move obtain their strength 
And the Sons of Men their sustenance: 
Who is the Giver of Food unto her children. 
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As milk streameth from the breast, 
From her ancient hills 
And the cool depths of her yearly snows 
The clear and living Waters are poured forth, 
To be for her children their drink and their refreshing: 
Yea, unto them that thirst She giveth the Waters of Life. 
Think on the Mother! 

IV. 

Upon the Earth 
Let your thoughts descend in reverent heed : 
Let them be lifted up 

To the blue and doming Skies ! 
Upon Earth and upon Heaven let your thoughts be placed, 
For they are the Abode of Life and of the Powers thereof. . . 

THEME II. 

Roll of drums. The Chorus advances a pace, crying in unison : 

Look down! We gaze afar on your dwelling! 
Ye Mighty Ones, look down! 

During the orchestral development that follows, the Semi-Chorus of Fathers 
advances to the center of the sward where they form a circle,with an 
opening to the East and one to the West, thus simulating the circular 
outline of the walls of an earth lodge. With their hands they indicate 
the building of walls. .During this action they chant: 

Ye of the Winds, behold us! 
Ye Thunder gods, behold us! 
Wielders of Leven, behold us! 
Bringers of Death, behold us! 

Ye of the Rains, behold us! 
Ye of the Clouds and the Soil! 
Givers of Increase, behold us! 
Givers of Life, behold us! 

We establish here a dwelling, — 
A Wall of Defense, 
A House of Life, 
A Place that is Holy! 
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Full Chorus: 

Look down ! We gaze afar on your dwelling ! 
Ye Mighty Ones, look down! 

Semi-Chorus of Children advances, from the Western opening, within the 
circle — the symbolic lodge— formed by the Fathers. They carry turfs 
which they build into an hearth-altar at the center of the circle as they 
Ale past. They form into two half circles, North and South, within the 
circle of the Fathers. During the action they chant : 

Spirits of Heaven, behold us! 

Spirits of Earth, behold us ! 

Ye Shining Ones, behold us! 

Ye Darkling Ones, behold us! 

Ye that measure out the ways of men 

Here we build unto you an Altar, 
Whereof the flame is the prayer of man 
Ascending. . . • 

The Leader enters the encircled space from the Eastern opening, three Aco- 
lytes bearing fire-malting implements enter from the West. At the 
Altar the Leader lays a fire and sends up a pillar of smoke, like an 
Indian signal smoke. The music is the music of fire and of prayer. 
As the smoke ascends — 

The Chorus: 

See! The Pillar of Smoke ascendeth 
Up to the dome of Heaven 
Where God abideth 

The Leader: 

As riseth the smoke of the Altar, 
So the spirit of man upstriveth, 
So the cry of his heart upmounteth, 
Unto the deeps of the Blue, 
Unto the Silence of God. . . . 

The Chorus: 

Speed aloft! 

Bearing our supplication, 

Bearing our prayer! 
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THEME III. 

The flutes strike in with the clear piercing music of the Eagle. The Leader 
gases into the Eastern Sky. He raises his arm impressively, crying: 

Lo, where cometh His answer — 
The Eagle of the Chief of Heaven! 

The Chorus circles North and South, bringing their faces to the East, and 
then, during continuous circling motion : 

Behold, an Eagle now is circling, widely circling above us ! 

Semi-Chorus of Children, circling to the South: 

As the mother-bird circleth her nestlings, careful for her 

chicks, 
She circleth us, hovering. . . . 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers, circling to the North: 
She is the Eagle of God! 
Of Him who is Father of Heaven, 
Who ruleth the quartered Earth, 
And sendeth His Will by the Eagle 
Over the windy Pathways 
That lead from Man up to God 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

She is the Eagle of God! 

The sign that He hath sent us 

That we are in His eyes 

As to the mother-bird are her nestlings 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

> She is the Eagle of God! 

Whose coming is sign of His blessing, — 
Of the gift of Food to His children, 
Of the gift of Life to His children, 
As the mother-bird home circling 
Beareth food and life to her nestlings 

Full Chorus: 

Helpless are we as are nestlings, 

Naked as unfledged eaglets 

Lone in their storm-beaten crag 
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Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

About them circleth the Eagle, 

Strong to protect, ever watchful, 

His plumes flashing white in the sunlight, — 

The cloud-frothing winds are his coursers! 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

Over them hovereth the Eagle, 
She of the brown brooding pinions, 
Bearing them food in her talons, — 
As the Father of Heaven permitteth. 

Full Chorus: 

We men are as naked and helpless 

As the storm-beaten chicks of the Eagle. . . . 

He of the wide-encircling Heavens guardeth us, 
And the Sun-Father watcheth over us ; 
Mother Earth bareth Her bosom unto us, 
Her bounty is our daily bread 

Amid silence the Leader and the Acolytes retire through the Center Gate, as 
into an Holy of Holies. The Chorus remains ranged in the North and 
South Forefronts. 

THEME IV. 

The oboes and bassoons strike up the droning music of the Corn. The two 
Chiefs step forward. 

Chief of the Fathers : 

Father, have pity upon our weakness, 
Father, have pity upon our hunger : 
We men are as infants before thee, 
We men are as helpless children 
Weeping for food 

Chief of the Children: 

Out of far distant days soft-stepping, 
I beheld one coming, a Spirit coming, 
Coming to comfort me 

In the tender and caressing night 
I beheld my comforter: 
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Her wings dropped the dews of fragrance; 
With the softness of stars was her body beautiful ; 
In her breast were the singing voices of the fields 

There enter from the North Gate two Acolytes, one bearing a tray of bread, 
one bearing a jug of water, and from the South Gate two, with bread 
and water. The Acolytes with the bread offer the bread to the Fathers 
and to the Children. 

Chief of the Fathers: 

Lo, they bring ye the Body of Mother Earth : 
Take thereof, and eat. 

While they partake of the bread, One after the other, the Acolytes with the 
water advance, offering the water to the Fathers and the Children. 

Chief of the Children : 

Lo, they bring ye the Waters of Life: 
Drink, and be refreshed. 

The Fathers and the Children moisten their lips as the water is offered them. 
The Acolytes pass forth as they entered. 

The music becomes tense, vibrant and rapid. The Chorus sways to and fro 
in a crescendic rhythm. 

From the Center Gate enter: Two Acolytes each bearing a staff with a spread 
eagle-wing attached; the Leader and an Acolyte bearing the plumed 
wands; an Acolyte bearing aloft the sheaf of maize; an Acolyte with 
the bowl. They range themselves, the Leader a little in advance and to 
the South, the Acolytes abreast, the wings at the ends, the Corn in the 
center, the white-plumed wand at the left hand of the Corn-bearer, the 
bowl at his right hand. 

The Chorus, in animated motion, bursts forth in a lyric Hymn to the Corn : 

Daughter of Heaven, Earth's first-born, 
Hail to thee! Hail to thee! Spirit of Corn! 
Thou at whose bounteous feasts we are fed, 
Who givest us life in giving us bread: 
Hail to thee ! Hail to thee ! Spirit of Corn ! 

Thou who dost welcome the Sun-Father's glance 
With tassel and spear flung aloft to His Morn, 
With nodding of plume and waving of lance, 
Thou who dost make the green gardens to dance 
With joy of thee, joy of thee, Spirit of Corn! 
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Thou who dost gather the sunlight and rain 
Till the body of Earth with Heaven is o'erlain, — 
Life, life is thy largess, who givest us grain! 
Daughter of Heaven, Earth's first-born, 
Hail to the thee! Hail to thee! Spirit of Corn! 

They cease with nodding plumes. 



THEME V. 

The grave music of the Way of Life enters as an undertone to the Corn music. 
The Leader advances to the Altar. He signals to the Acolytes, who up~ 
lift the emblems. He addresses the Powers: 

Behold us, where we are standing, 

Uplifting these emblems, — 

Ye Mighty Ones, behold us ! 

Out of the Heavens, cometh a flash ! 

Out of the Heavens, the light of His seeing eye! 

At a sign the Ave Acolytes, abreast, advance to the Altar, before the Leader. 
They present the emblems to the East, crying: 

Ye of the East, behold us! 
Ye of the Dawn and the Day! 

They advance sixteen paces, wheel, and elevate the emblems to the West, 
crying: 

Ye of the West, behold us! 

Ye of the Storm and the Night! 

They return sixteen paces, wheel to the left, advance eight paces south, and 
elevate the emblems to the South: 

Ye of the South, behold us! 
Ye of the Path of the Sun! 

They wheel and advance sixteen paces to the North, elevating the emblems to 
the North: 

Ye of the North, behold us! 
Ye of the Mother of Day! 

They return eight paces to their original station before the Altar, and once 
more advance sixteen paces to the East. There they remain, abreast. 
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The Leader advances eight paces from the Altar, till he stands, as it were, 
upon the heart of the human figure traced by the evolutions of the 
Acolytes. 

The Leader: 

Ye of Heaven and Earth, behold us! 
Ye Powers of Life, behold us!. . . . 
Who journey the way of man. 

Ye have given us for our Strengthener, the Spirit of Corn : 

Ye have given us for our Leader, the Spirit of Corn ! 

Who journey the toilsome way. 

As the Spirit draweth nigh, we bow our heads: 

As the Spirit toucheth us, we bow our heads 

Who journey the Way of Life. 

While the music grows in depth and gravity, the Chorus moves, forming in 
a phalanx behind the Leader. 

Then the Chorus: 

Open our way, Spirit of Corn! 
Open our way, Leader in Life ! 

The Leader: 

Open is the Way! 

We are led as were our fathers led 

Down through the ages: 

We follow as they did follow. 

The Leader signals; the Chorus moves forward; the Acolytes, abreast, with 
the emblems upraised, the Corn still at the center, lead the processional, 
which circles the sward and finally retires, the Leader and Acolytes 
through the Center Gate, the Fathers through the North, the Children 
through the South. During this movement, in full choral, is sung the 
Chant of the Way of Life. 

I. 

During the advance: 

Follow on, O Brothers, follow on! 
The Spirit of the Corn doth lead 
And unto you at your need 
Falleth her benison: 
Follow on, O Brothers, follow on. 
Whither your sires are gone. . . . 
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Your feet one rhythm beating, 
Your tongues one song repeating, 
Your hearts one boon entreating, 

Follow ye on! 
Forth of the ruddy Morn, 

Into the glowing Day, 
Where the Spirit of the Corn 

Showeth the way : 
Follow on, O Brothers, follow on, 

Whither your sires are gone. 

II. 
Circling East : 

Lo. the Circle of the Earth 

Is the circle of Man's domain, 
And he buildeth his puny hearth 

In the midst of her spreading plain, — 
And Morning and Noon and Night 
He kindleth his tiny light. 

Circling North : 

Heaven hath a myriad stars, 

Heaven hath the burning Sun, 
The Day and the Night are their bars, 
And their course is never run : 
In the hour where it began 
Dieth light in the lodge of man. 

in. 
Ctrclmg West: 

Man walketh in ways unknown, 

From the darkening East to the West- 
As a fledgling that hath flown 
Forth from the Eagle's nest 
To journey the pathless skies 
With the sun of Heaven in his eyes. 

Circling South : 

Man bareth his head to the rain, 

His breast to the storm layeth bare, 
And he stalketh athwart the plain 
Blind in the lightning's glare; 
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And heavy on his soul 

Falls the terrible thunder's roll. 



IV. 
Circling East : 

As an infant that is led 

Amid the paths of surprise 

By the hand that giveth him bread — 

The hand of the foolish or wise — 

So is a man in Their care 

Who measure the ways he must fare. 

Circling North : 

The herds of the prairies pass, 

At the will of the South and the North, 
On the trail of the greening grass, 
Where the Spirit of Life floweth forth,- 
So man taketh up from the sod 
The sacrament of God. 

v. 

Withdrawing : 

Follow on, O Brothers, follow on! 
In the ways whereto ye were born, 
While leadeth the Spirit of Corn 

Granting her benison : 
Follow on, O Brothers, follow on, 

Whither your sires are gone!. . . . 
Your feet one spirit guiding, 
Your lives one fate abiding, 
In the wisdom of One confiding, 

Follow ye on! 
Into the sombre Night, 

Forth of the flashing Day, 
To lands beyond your sight 

Lieth the Way 

Follow on, O Brothers, follow on, 

Whither your sires are gone. 

[Exeunt omnes.] 
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PART II. THE REVELATION. 

THEME VI. 

The music opens with an eerie prelude, full of whispering notes suggestive of 
things supernatural. The Chorus, as yet unseen, strike in with their In- 
vocation to the Visions. They enter singing, the Children from the 
South, the Fathers from the North. They wear no bonnets and they 
are girt with blankets, symbolic of Night. They circle *n opposite direc- 
tions, passing and repassing, file by file. 



The Chorus: 



Holy Visions, hither come! 
Ye who dwell in rainbow Skies 
Hidden from our mortal eyes 
By the lights of Paradise, — 

Holy Visions, hither come! 

Holy Visions, hither come! 
To our troubled lives descend, 
Draw anigh and o'er us bend, 
That our hurts may have an end : 

Hither, hither come! 

Holy Visions, hither come! 
If we wake or if we dream, 

Where your flashing pinions gleam 
There doth Heaven on us beam: 
Holy Visions, come! 

Holy Visions, hither come! 
Gift of joy your presence brings, 
When the music of your wings 
To the gladdened spirit sings: 

Hither, hither come! 

Holy Visions, hither come! 
Glorified the spirit blooms 
Where the splendor of your plumes 
Like a sun its night consumes : 

Holy Visions, come ! 
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Holy Visions, hither come! 
With the lightnings of your glance 
Make the hearts of men to dance 
In celestial radiance: 

Hither, hither come! 

Holy Visions, hither come! 
Bearing with you Heaven's Peace, 
Bearing every hurt's release 
In your healing mysteries : 

Holy Visions, hither come! 

The Chorus, as the song closes, form a semi-circle facing eastward, the 
Fathers to the North, Children to the South. They kneel and draw 
their robes over their heads, as in vigil. The two Chiefs stand, a little 
in advance. 

The music is weird and mysterious, with innumerable fluttering crescendos, 
as of approaching wings. 

Then the Chief of the Fathers: 

Hark, the sound of their wings ! 
Like the wings of mighty eagles: 
Like the whistling winds on the prairies : 

Like the rushing rain on the corn! 

Hark, the sound of their wings! 

A pause. Then the Chief of the Children: 

Was it in dreams that our Fathers beheld them? 
In winged dreams that they came revealing 
Unto our sires the Vision of Life? 

Chief of the Fathers: 

Yea, in their dreams our Fathers beheld them: 
In shining dreams they came unveiling 
Unto our Sires the Vision of Life 

A pause. Then the Chief of the Children: 

Hark, the sound of their wings ! 
Mighty spirits hither flying: 
Mighty spirits here revealing 

Visions as in days of yore 

Hark, the sound of their wings! 

The mysterious music continues for a time; then dies away into the steady 
beating of deep-toned drums. An utter silence. 
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THEME VII. 

A burst of drum-beats. The Chorus throw aside their robes from their heads, 
and rise, crying: 

Awake, O Mother, from sleep ! The night is far spent. 
Awake, O Earth, from your rest ! The hills and the valleys 

stir. 
Awake, O World, from your night ! Day summoneth Earth 
and Sky. 

The Chorus moves, in a flowing rhythm, while the Chief of the Children sings 
the Song of the Dawning, the orchestra sustaining with a liquid and 
lyric mood : 

A Wind bloweth forth from the East, 
The Wind of the wakening Dawn: 
The clutches of Sleep are released 

Where the Wind bloweth on, bloweth on 

The liquid Wind of the East, 
The living Breath of the Dawn! 

Lo, from her crag-built nest 

The Eagle glanceth afar! 

She preeneth her golden breast, 

And with sweep of her pinions doth soar 

Over the world's dim crest 

Where the lights of the Morning are. 

See! In the Eastern sky, 
As a herald that runneth swift, 
As a chieftain who draweth nigh 
With ruddy plume uplift, 

One cometh and passeth by : 

The tidings of Dawn are his gift! 

Tis the Star of the Morn, of the Morn! 
A runner whom none shall withstay, 
Whose red-shining token doth warn, 
As he courseth his luminous way, 
That a Child from the Night hath been born : 
The Dawn! who foretelleth the Day! 
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To the growing animation of the music, the Chief of the Fathers : 

Behold! 
A light in the East! 

Behold! 
The whitening Dawn! 
Unto their morning feast 
The creatures of light move on: 
In pasture and brake 
The world is awake 
With browsing herd and with wilding deer: 
The Day is here! 

The music is rapid and exultant. The Chorus is in swift, swinging motion, 
with imitative action suiting the words of their choral. All about is an 
incessant tinkling, as of castanets and little bells. 

The Chorus: 

Day is here! 

Day is here, is here, is here ! 

Day is here, is here! 

Awake, awake ! On the hills the light is breaking ! 
Awake, awake! The heavens are aglow! 
The sleepers all, their coverts are foresaking; 
The winds of morning freshen as they blow: 
Athwart the plain the deer with antlers shaking, 
Athwart the sky the singing wildwings go! 
Awake, awake! While dewy Earth is making 
The springs of life with morning gladness flow ! 

Day is here! 

Day is here, is here, is here! 

Day is here, is here! 

The song ceases with the Fathers to the North of the Altar, the Children to 
the South, all facing toward it, their parallel Ales forming a broad 
avenue from the Center Gate to the Forefront. 

THEME VIII. 

The music becomes strong and broad, developing the motive of the creation 

of light and life and the mystery of revelation. 
From the Center there enter, in single file: An Acolyte bearing the spread 

wings, carried as a banner; an Acolyte bearing the white-plumed wand; 



378 THE MONIST. 

an Acolyte bearing a tray upon which is fire and tobacco; at a distance, 
the Leader, as one inspired. The three Acolytes advance to the Fore- 
front; the Leader remains before the Altar. 
The two Chiefs with their calumets go before the Acolytes. They take the 
fire and the tobacco and offer a smoke-offering to Heaven. Then the 
Acolytes, in single file as before, withdraw through the Center; the 
Chiefs retire to their stations. 

The Leader, with uplifted gaze, intones the Psalm of Revelation : 



With brooding mystery: 

As I lay sleeping, 

As I lay dreaming, 

Out of the distance came one advancing, 

Out of the distance came one descending, 

As cometh a star from the deep of Heaven, 

As cometh a star in a pool of light, 

Welling to fullness, 

Welling in stillness, 

Till resteth its ray 

On the brim of the World. 

As I lay sleeping, 

As I lay dreaming, 

Out of the distance one came flying, 

Out of the distance, with whirring of wings 

As I lay sleeping, 

As I lay dreaming, 

Over me drooped her glittering wings, 

Over me drooped, while she chanted the mystic 

Spell of the riddle that ruleth the World. 

As I lay sleeping, 

As I lay dreaming, 

She sang me the Song of the Eldest of Mornings, 

She sang me the deeds of the Father creative, 

She sang me the cure of the leaderless life. . . . 

As I lay sleeping, 

As I lay dreaming, 

She read me the riddk that ruleth the World. 
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II. 

With austere solemnity. 

How they that were above were in Darkness 
And they that were below were in Darkness: 

When over all things brooded the Night, heavily 

Silent were all things, 
All lay hushed. 

Then the Father of Heaven breathed the Breath of Life ; 

Then the Father of Heaven moved upon the face of Darkness, 

Upon the Body of Night, 

Upon the body of the Mother of Day, 

Moved the Father of Heaven, 

Breathing the Breath of Life. 

A Child to the Night is born ! 

Unto the Father of Heaven and unto the Night 

Is born the Dawn. . . . 

Whose breath is the Breath of Life, 

Whose gift is the Gift of Life 

Unto all things. 

A Child to the Night is born! 

Yea, the Dawn, 

Whose father is the Father of Heaven 

And whose mother is the Night. . . . 

And all things above 

And all things below 

Are quickened into being. 

in. 
As at first: 

As I lay sleeping, 

As I lay dreaming, 

She sang me the Song of the Eldest of Mornings, 

She sang me the deeds of the Father of All. 

rv. 
Solemnly, but with enthusiasm : 

Then the Father of Heaven created the Chieftain Sun: 
Who is sire of the shining Day ; 
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Who is leader of the Wardens of Light ; 

Who holdeth the measures of the years. 

His spouse is our Mother Earth, 

His warmth is the warmth of all that live, 

Gladness is his offspring: 

Whom the Father created Chieftain of the Skies. 

Yea, the Father of Heaven united Earth and Sun 

In Holy Marriage, 

Whereof are born her breathing Children — 

Bird and beast and mortal men — 

And all her living fruits: 

The Father of Heaven united Earth and Sun, 

Whose Child is mortal Life. 

v. 
As at first: 

As I lay sleeping, 

As I lay dreaming, 

Lo, in a Vision one came revealing 

The Mystery of Life. 

VI. 
With exaltation'. 

Give heed! Give heed! 

Give heed, O ye People! 

Unto the Abode of Life give ye heed, 

And unto the Powers thereof 

Let your hearts be turned in reverence 

The Leader remains beside the Altar. 

THEME IX. 

The Chorus moves in stately alternation of the Semi-Choruses, chanting their 
antiphon to Earth and Sun. 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

Now behold ! Hither cometh the ray of our Father Sun, 
Over all the land, us to touch and give us strength ! 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

We think on Mother Earth who lieth here: 
We know she giveth of her fruitfulness. 
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Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

Now behold! Where mounteth up our Father Sun! 
Into the Lodge of Heaven he mounteth up. 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

Behold on Mother Earth the growing fields: 
Behold the promise of her f ruitfulness ! 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

Now behold ! Through all the World our Father Sun 
Sendeth his rays, the Messengers of Light! 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

We think on Mother Earth who lieth here: 
We see the promise of her fruitfulness. 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

Now behold ! How all the life of hill and plain 
Is quickened by the rays of our Father Sun! 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

Give thanks to Mother Earth for trees and streams ; 
Give thanks to Mother Earth for growing fields ; 
Give thanks to Mother Earth for ripened corn; 
Give thanks to Mother Earth for food and life! 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

Now behold! Where goeth down our Father Sun, 
Who of his strength this day of life hath given! 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

We think on Mother Earth who lieth here: 
Truly, her power she hath given us! 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers: 

Now behold ! Where sinketh low our Father Sun 

Upon the margent of the glowing West! 

So is the life of man led forth 

Out of the Night, through Morn and Noon and Eve, 

To sink into the silent Night again! 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

We think on Mother Earth who lieth here 
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THEME X. 

The mysterious music of the inaugural is resumed, but with a deeper, more 
austere meaning. The Chorus forms for the outgoing. Then the 
Leader, with arms outspread: 

There is none persuadeth Death! 

The old men have not told how any hath found a way. 

The career of a Leader is difficult! 

Marching counter, as in their entrance, the Fathers and the Children circle 
the sward and pass out at their respective gates, chanting : 

Holy Visions, ye of yore 
To our Fathers came revealing: 
Hither come, O come once more, 
To our troubled lives with healing! 

Holy Visions, ye who bring 
From the starlit Sky her glories, 
Hither come on shining wing, 
Pause ye where the open door is : 

Pause ye at the open gate, 
Enter at the silent portal, 
Bless the hearts of them that wait 
With the grace of light immortal: 

With the grace of holy sight 
To the dream-life of the dreamer 
Ye shall come, and guide aright : 
He shall know his life's redeemer. 

Holy visions! As of yore 
To our Sires ye came revealing, 
Come, O come to us once more, 
With the mystery of healing! 

[As the last of the Chorus is disappearing, the Leader retires, solitary.] 

PART III. THE MYSTERY. 

THEME XL 

From the North and South Gates the Fathers and the Children, except their 
Chiefs, who remain behind, enter in an animated and swift-scattering 
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movement, giving the effect of individual wheelings and circlings and 
poismgs over the whole plaza. The music is lively and full of bird 
themes. 

The Chorus: 

Hark, hark! The birds! 

The birds are a-wing! 

Earth and Sky are alive 

Where they flit, where they swing! 

Where they dip, where they dive, 

And down the winds drive, 

Till with whir and with whing 

Of thunderous wing 

The volleying air 

Is a-blare, is a-blare! 

Rising, circling, dipping, fleeting, 

Now they rest, and now they haste ! 
Coming, going, parting, meeting, 
Bird to bird his cry repeating : 

"Summer nest is Wintry waste! 
"Winter stealeth ( Summer pleasure, 

"Garb of green he turneth gray: 
"Where the winds bear Summer's treasure, 

"Thither, thither, haste away!" 

Flutt'ring, flocking, flitting, flying, 
Now they rest, and now they haste, 

Bird to answering bird a-crying: 
"Summer nest is Wintry waste!" 

Individual singers, one by one, sing the songs of the birds, with mimetic 
action. 

The Song of the Nestling: 

O'er the prairie, o'er the prairie, 

Round about me as I walk, 
How the shadows flit in circles — 

Mischief shadows, making mock ! 

'Tis the birds above wide circling, 
'Tis their shadows on the ground : 

As when parent birds protecting 
Feeble nestlings circle round. 
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Birds of Heaven, Birds of Heaven, 
We, your nestlings, joyous cry 

When His sign of care ye give us, 
Wheeling in the azure sky! 

The Song of the Wren : 

Whe kee re re wee chee! 
Whe kee re re wee chee! 

Joy, joy, joy ! 
Singeth the tiny Wren: 
And shall not men 

Know joy? 

The Song of the Duck : 

Lo, the Finder-Out of Ways — 
The Bird of the Emerald Crest — 
The Bird who never strays, 

But doth fare 
In arrowy flight and ware 
Over water and earth and air, 

North and South, 

East and West 

Oh, the speeding Scout of the Skies 
Knoweth their quartering ties: 
As the Leader of Men must know 
Where the paths of Heaven go! 

The Song of the Owl: 

He! Hiri Wahoru! 

He! Hiri Wahoru! 
Wide-eyed Bird of the Night, 
Who seest invisible things 
And spreadest thy shadowy wings 
In dim and inaudible flight 

He! Hiri Wahoru! 

He! Hiri Wahoru! 
Let ours be the gift of thy sight! 

Full Chorus: 

Oh, the Bird, the Birds! 
The Birds are a- wing! 
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Like sky-blown herds 
At the wintry sting 
Which the North 

Striketh forth 

Where they come, 

Where they go, 

All the air 

Is a-blare, 

All the air is a-thrum, 

As with beating of drum 

And sounding of string 

Where drawn is the bow 

And the swift arrows sing!. . . . 

Oh, the Birds are a- wing! 

Summer flown, 
Nestlings grown, 
Southward blown 
Wide a- wing! 

The Chorus ends its evolutions with the two divisions forming, as it were, 
encircling wings, across the Forefront, and facing Northwest and South' 
west, so as to view the gates. 

THEME XII. 

The temper of the music becomes more grave, with the flutes of the Eagle 
dominant. 

Semi-Chorus of Fathers : 

Behold, an Eagle now is circling, widely circling above us ! 

Semi-Chorus of Children: 

As the mother-bird circleth her nestlings, careful for her 

chicks, 
She circleth us, hovering. . . . 

Full Chorus: 

She is the Eagle of God! 

Of Him who is Father of Heaven, 

Who ruleth the zoned Earth 

And sendeth His will by the Eagle 

Over the windy Pathways 

That lead from Man up to God ! . . . . 
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The motive of the music is the poignancy of human aspiration. 

From the North Gate, the Gate of the Fathers, enter: An Acolyte with the 
Spread Wings, borne as a banner; an Acolyte with the Corn, one with 
the Bowl, one with Tray and Cups; the Leader, with wand; an Acolyte 
with the white-plumed wand. They march in single Ale, their path a 
semi-circle from the North to the South Gate, around the Altar. At 
the Altar they stop. 

The Leader: 

I know not if the voice of man can reach unto the Skies ; 
I know not if the Silent One can hear me as I pray ; 
I know not if my words be foolish words or wise ; 
I know not if I walk in straight or crooked way. 

I only know His power, Who hath made our mortal lot 
An hurt and stumbling pace led outward through the dark ; 
I only know his trust, Who lest He be forgot, 
Hath weathered deep the soul of man with an immortal mark. 

As they move on toward the South Gate, the Gate of the Children, the Aco- 
lytes sing, in choral: 

Father, unto thee we cry ! 
Father of all we hear and see, 
Father of all we feel and hope, 
Author of life's mystery : 
Father, unto thee we cry ! 

They pass out. 



THEME XIII. 
The Fathers, pianissimo bass, sing: 

With the dawn will I seek my child, 
With the tenderly growing dawn ; 
Where the breath of the morn floweth on 
I will go seeking my child, 
My little one, my son. . . . 

With swelling music, the Children: 

Father, come unto me here, 
Here where I wait for thee, — 
With bread and with morning cheer, 
Father, come unto me! 
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The Fathers: 



I come, my child, I come, 

Seeking for thee 

Abide me, and nothing fear: 
On the wings of the dawn I come 
Seeking for thee. . . . 



The Children: 



See! 

The Eagle is flying o'er us! 

In the sky above, from the Father's home ! 

The Eagle descendeth unto us 

With the Father's cheer! 

In the music is the note of the dawning Light. Then the Chorus : 
Behold! 

The Star of the East! 
The Star of the bursting Morn ! 

From the Gate of the Children a runner, personator of the Morning Star, clad 
all in red, the color of life, and in his hair a red plume, symbolic of the 
breath of life. To his arms are attached spread wings. Sweeping past, 
he cries: 

A Child is born! 

Unto Man a Child is born! 

Unto Man is born a Son ! 

He passes forth by the North Gate, the Gate of the Fathers. 
The Chorus: 

A Child is born! A Child is born! 

An holy Child is born! 

Stars of the Morning rejoice ! 

Life is renewed in the World ! 



The music swells with prophetic exaltation. 

Enter from the Holy Gate: The Acolyte with the Spread Wings; the Acolyte 
with the Corn, he with the Bowl, he with the Tray on which are the 
four cups; the Acolyte with the white-plumed Wand; the Leader; the 
Chief of the Fathers, carrying the Child; the Chief of the Children. 

When all are entered the Leader takes the Child and holds him aloft, crying: 
Behold the Child! 
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The Chorus'. 

Behold the Child! 

Behold the Promised One! 

The Leader returns the Child to the Chief of the Fathers, on either side of 
whom the Acolytes range tliemselves, and leads the way to the Altar, 
while the Acolytes sing: 

Here we go singing, singing, .... 
Looking on the Child — 
The little Child who leadeth us, 
Borne in his father's arms: 

Here we go singing, singing 

Looking on the Child. 

THEME XIV. 

At the Altar they form : the Leader a few paces in advance, at his left the 
Chief of the Fathers with the Child and the Chief of the Children; the 
Acolytes ranged before the Altar, the white-plumed Wand to the North, 
the Spread Wings to the South. 

The Leader spreads his hands, like spread wings, above the Child. He sig- 
nals to the Acolyte with the tray and cups, who advances. The Leader 
dips his finger into one of the cups and touches the Child, drawing a 
semi-circle about his brow. 

The Leader: 

With the Blue of the Skies I anoint thee 

The Chorus: 

That thou may'st long abide beneath the Lodge of Heaven. 

The Leader dips his finger into a second cup and draws it across the Child's 
chin : 

With the Green of the Earth I anoint thee 

The Chorus: 

That thy feet may be led amid fruitful fields. 

Dipping into a third cup and touching the Child's cheeks: 
With the Crimson of Life I anoint thee 

The Chorus: 

That strength and vigor shall be thine in youth and age. 
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Dipping into the fourth cup the Leader touches the Child's brow. 
With Oil and with Fat I anoint thee 

The Chorus: 

That peace and plenty may follow thee all thy days. 

The Acolyte retires; the Leader once more spreads his hands above the Child ; 
a second Acolyte advances, bearing the Corn. The Leader taking it, 
strokes the Child's body: 

I stroke thee with the ripened Corn .... 

The Chorus: 

So may thy body's needs be satisfied! 

The Acolyte with the Bowl advances. The Leader sprinkles the Child : 
I refresh thee with the clear and running stream .... 

The Chorus: 

So may thy generations run onward without ceasing. 

The Acolytes retire. The Leader takes from his hair the white eagle-down 
and fastens it in the Child's hair : 

With this sacred token I thee adorn — 
Symbol of the fleecy clouds above, 
Symbol of the winds of Heaven, 
Symbol of the living breath 
Into the body of man 
Breathed by the Father. . . . 

After a pause, his hands resting on the Child's head: 

Enter ye into the House of Life, consecrate. 

He returns the Child to the Chief of the Fathers. Then triumphantly : 
I know now that the voice of man can reach the skies ; 
I know now that the Mighty One can hear me as I pray ; 
I know our Father answereth his children's troubled cries, 
And pace by pace assigneth us the token of the way. 

Give heed! Give heed! 

Give heed, O ye People! 

Unto the Abode of Life give ye heed, 

And unto the Powers thereof 

Let your hearts be turned in reverence 
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THEME XV. 

The music becomes reminiscent of the Chant of the Way of Life. The Chorus 
moves forward, forming a circle, the Children within, the Fathers 
without, as in the figure of the lodge. The Leader advances beyond 
the Altar and paces a small circle, or symbolic lodge. The two Chiefs 
enter this circle while the Acolytes, with emblems raised as in blessing, 
form a semi-circle behind. 

The Chief of the Children takes the Child from the Chief of the Fathers. 
Then the Chief of the Fathers moves forward and sings: 

Within the House of Life man entereth 
A little Child with slow and faltering feet: 

The breathing Heaven is in his fluttering breath, 
The pulse of Earth in his swift blood doth beat. 

Within the House of Life man tarrieth, 
As one who for a season taketh rest: 

The Blue above, below the grassy Earth, — 
An oriole within a wind-swept nest. 

Within the House of Life man offereth 

The simple tokens of his daily need, 
His prayer for food and drink, in humble faith 

That some dim distant Power shall give them heed. 

Then from the House of Life he hasteneth. . . . 

Aye, as an Eagle in his feathered mail 
Battleth adown the blast with windy Death, 

Speedeth the Warrior-Soul with battle-hail ! 

The Chorus is in motion, moving in a strange dance simulating the flight of 
eagles. They form in files and circle about the central group. They sing : 

Come, ye Fathers! 

Come, ye Children ! 

Come, ye People, — 

Mortal men! 

Into the House of Life, come enter! 

Into the House — the Way is open: 

Enter in, O mortal men ! 

Like flocking birds, 

Like shouting eagles, 

Full of joy and lust of life, 
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Swiftly, swiftly, swiftly come ye, — 

Enter in, O mortal men ! 

As your Fathers came before you, 
As a little child doth come, 
Where the Way is open, open, 
Enter in, O mortal men ! 

As they cease, the two groups, the Fathers and the Children, are formed, on 
the North and the South, like the spread wings of an Eagle. The two 
Chiefs, in the center, are the bird's body; the Acolytes, with the em- 
blems, have retreated, forming, as it were, the tail plumes; the Leader, 
with the Child, has advanced to the head. 

There falls an utter stillness. The Leader uplifts the Child, looking upward. 
In a penetrating voice he cries: 

Breathe on him! 

Breathe on him! 

Life thou alone canst give him : 

Long life, we pray, O Father, give unto him! 

Mid swelling music, like the march of the tribes and nations of men, exeunt 
omnes. 

THE END. 



